
About
tV.MIK had booh to ilio circus, and
had seen tho elephants nnd tlio3 monkeys, urid tlio horses with
tmrcback rldorf, and lotH of little

iiflt dogs und ponies. Of course hln
father had bought him n bag of pea-init- n,

nil wnrin nnd snappy, nnd oil
o good! Hut Jaml'! was no liusy

J" WTiIm of hadpeanuts, course a
whole lot left.

lie was homo now with mother,
talking: over tho wonders of tlio night
before, and enjoying tho rest of his
peanut?". When they had talked and
'aligned about everything, from tho
trained seals lo iho funny elowns,
J.tmle looked Into tho peanut bag,
which was almost empty now, nnd
said, thoughtfully, "Peanuts! Now,
mother, I'd liko to know whero Uicbo
peanuts coma from!"

So hU mother said, "Peanuts, Jamie,
3 row in warm countries."

"Llko cocoa?" Jamlo asked, jemcm-berln- g

tho fctory about cocoa.
"They do not havo to havo as warm

a place to prow an cocoa trees. Pea
nuts grow In tho warm parts of this j

mu uiitrji rtiuiiu iv"i wiiuv it uui-- in"
zql very coia ai uny uinp, lor mc
jjiama nro icniu-r- , uhu jiick mi..-- j

them very easily."
"Do tney grow on trees. llko wal-- ,

nuts?" Jamie asked.
"Xo. they grow In the ground, like

(o when:
HiiatOQS," ' what they

I'lcaso Aren't
about them." they

"Well, is planted in "Yes." replied. uea- -
sround '

couldn't I plant of these'.'"
Jamlo Interrupted.

"Those have been roasted, and
would grow, Jamie. The heat
roaated them killed little lltc-gcr-

in thorn that makes thorn grow. So ,

your peanut would not taio root.
"A peanut, then, that has not been

roasted Is planted In nice, warm soil.
They grow best whero there Is lots
of sand mixed in with earth. Pret-
ty soon bursts open and tiny
white shoots come from It and
poke their heads through ground.
Then turn green.' l

"What makes thorn turn green?"
Jamie wanted to know.

"The light," replied mother.
makes a green coloring matter In

oung plant. Well, after a while, llt-

tlo round-shape- d leaves begin to form
pretty soon there is a tender green

peanut plant. Then flowers
they bloom along stems

of the instead of top.
Then, when petalH drop off,
part that Is left does a strange thing."

"What does It do?" asked Jamlo,
excitedly.

"Each little part is called
n ovary iU head Into

and 1'self " I

"What for?"
"15ocau3o It wants to make a pea-

nut, and that U way that God
has willed that peanuts should be1
madn. If ovary cannoi get

ground. It Jusc withers up nnd
dies, It can make a peanut
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1 Deleto a letter from a i

'and leave a part a
feather: 1! Deleto a letter from
Joy And a fish; 3 Deleto letter
from a omall animal nnd Und to think
deeply; 1 Delete a letter from a boy's '

and find crushes. j

A FIXHlAIi
My first Is a white flower spelt with

C letters.
second Is a flower of many col

ors opelt with D j

third Is flower spelt
with 0 letters.

fourth is Chinese flower spelt
with 4 letters.

fifth Is a yellow flower spelt with
(i

Tho first letters of each of these
(lowers the of Biblical
King.

' V D K
Mouse

muse; James jams.
FLORAL DalsU, Aster,

Iris, David.

growing and grow ins.''
l low lung dot'!-- . It. take Tor Hum lo

ffCt ripo?" Jamlo nskcd.
"Xot .long. Prom tho lime tho j

peanut seed lit planted uiilll thoy nro
ready to harvest takes only a few'
months. Then, before It cold,

Kuna n nd Z are rtcdup In tho In bis piles some-- i
thing llko shocks of wheal and al- -.

lowed to dry."
"Oh, I'd llko to nee a Hold of

nuts!" Jamie cried "Wouldn't it
nice?"

"I forgot to tell you tli.it If the pea-
nuts are grown soil
they will be light, and If they are
grown In dark soil shells will
bo dark."

"Oh, how funny:" Jamie Mild, look-
ing at ono of his nuts. "I guess these
were grown in light colored soil, then,
for they light."

"Yes," mother continued, "tho light-color-

peanuts bring the best prices."
"lint, mother, why do you cull them

peanuts'.'" asked Junile.
I twfi Itn V In iiiin n

,Sf;Vtrn.I WOVS, tltltlllCi Soino people,

xround ,,, 01. cal.,h mllsl,
"Bemuse they grow In tho ground!"

,Iflllllo announced,
YeJ)- - bul ,vo wll thcm ,lcanuls

,.au&0 the plants look something llko
la pea vino, and bocauso nut Itself

is shaped something like a pea, but
I mostly the nut contains n

good many tho things that a pea
docs. Some them to hogs
to fatten them, and they mako lino

' food, too "
"Thoi:o are lucky hogs." Jamie said.

munching a nice brown peanut. "Cut

nuts aro picked olf- - tho vines some-
times women and children do it, and
sometime) it is done by machinery.

.Then tho dirt is all knocked off bv a
big machine, nnd the noanuts are
packed in 100-pou- bags and shipped
to the market. Hut they are raw, you

"Now, .Mother, like know peanuts
mother nnawcrcd. do after

"How funny! me all nuts are dried in the Held?
dirty?"

tha mother "Tho
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on with the story!" ho bogged.
'All right," smiled
"Well, peanut roasts tho

peanuts and puts thcm Into nlco paper
bags, and little boys and girls smell
how they aro ask their fa
thers or for a nickel, and
they buy tho llttlo bags of hot, roasted
peanuts, and eat them right up!"

Jamlo his hands. "That
story was almost as good ns the

ho declared.
"Oh, I'd llko to see held of pea-

nuts," Jamie cried.

SOMETIMES.wMEN
plentiful

nickels don't come

And papa seems frown,
people that times are hard

Most about the town

'it's then I get wishing so
That I was born a queen

The finest ever seen.

i

iiirrin ixist

Tl'H little girl is In the woods.

H was a young crow only about
eleven montliH old, but ho

he knew It nil. lie worn
ii suit of black, with n wonder- -

fill violet rcllectlon, when he stood In
the mm.

Jrikspot was Just about as big as
For a while, after ho left tho

liimo nest up In the dark top of tho
pines, ho and hla brothers and sisters
kent tirettv well together. nd. thov
snuggled up sldo by side, at night an

j

Ho lodged a M ride a lillll).

cloro as they could get, wore fast
asleep long before the older members
of the crow colony had settled down
for the nlglt. Ho wns one of tho
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(UlCKiy (ICCII nCCOIll
simply this when his small the tiny went down

shut eyes and big with still open,
pu-d- i wondering what kind way thatlittle one's head aside nnd open ' their had

mouth one.
and lusty Inkspot. a fuzzy

crow waa little yeilow legs,
why the world the n big Plymouth Iloek chock full

had such white and goodness,
look. Into bill

Ono day, when fare. oak
old, back neighboring barn-nin- g

his tall yard and
a little over tho f.ido tho saw madenest, that wns mouth Mater! a corner

loud his were white eggs, right
and over went. out the open, with old fussy hens

joogeu nstrmo a about
(three feet below nest.

him lell least a
brought on tho rough

claws were not
grasp uiriK, wt,

fallen, for
the world ten cents worth dark

steal:, stuck full short,
black

afraid move, fear There nothing Mow pokey
would slide into space, about strode right

below him

I men roasters haste reach
roust the j her darling. hovered right below
"Oh, Jamie cried. i and hoarse,

them lota of ' cordant slide! sllmiod

each Vm
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!

mother.
tho

good and
mothers

clapped
cir-

cus,"
a

And
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thought
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und

largest

sliding

would
getting

looking

woro hundreds and hundreds
away. and gasping, ho,
rodo until
homo with a small, wriggling '

mouse, her beak.
Five little black crow babies looked

just little black crow babies to'
she didn't sense

missing all. little Fouak
rrom napless youngster caused
mother to backwards, from her

right her strong, broad back.
.Soaring and she
above nest, a brisk shake,1
landed him kerplunk! right top

his smallest sister! didn't
move, but there, and'

opened and waited for tho
next field mouse mother might
bring.

Black quill feathers began take
pinco scattering, yonoiv (town,

not many weeks before
follow the Hock,

thoy went clanging away, a long,
straggling lino

how
.pull tho young and vastly

fat,
gr;iin the end roots. One

when they tho
best sott a time down the

tlio crow,
'ported a tall pine,
gave a as fell back-
wards.

Klghtlnu himself away
towards the great woods the

(Tha other crovs instantly
corn, and other things edi-

ble, and followed helter, skelter tho
wake their leader. Inkspot,

'nothing alarming tho long, quiet
sprouting corn, and cast a

glance pity, mlnglod with contempt.

v.mxi pu.r,E.

It' show the out.

tho croim, wore'
afraid, was nothing to
afraid then a thunder.

bang! bang! behind the
zigzag fence!

He n Hooting glimpse
drifting smoke nnd the
sprout was tho
was loin out ground
thlng slzzed through the

wasn't u hoc. cither. two mid-- 1

dlo tall feathers tho long that
uroppcu n?iuiy a. i

'ground, shattered jfo frightened! never,
That their something life, near lo theo

afraid old did have j horrid humans! lint. Instead
soiivj after all, some Ing him, tho carried the

the thoughts that passed through house
pounded the hung the

wings a fntllo effort now
him .N'atuio Intended a could but his ever over

should. Heaehing the homo pines, out pine whero the
breath, humor nbmii clanged homo black lines

his brothers nests. a
tho outgrew thoa thrush's five

youngster. eggs. greedily devoured,
got ravaged n.

suddenly
Ipinebark.
t"i,ougn

llrst ho encountered
sister tho j10 sat on that
mother dropped back tho ne.sl.

siiaii'vked enough fori
hear: Why! Ink-snot- !

What hnvo you been doing with
1" II '.' Tile mlddlt! fontlinrs

Ho hnvk, a he
when the family, it
looked to him anybody half '

"J0. 'i 1;,,uw was the latest''' ' 'rowdom!
morning ho concluded ho,

W0Ml(l botUcl. w,Ml mo
so ho In ,1r,v i.mitii,., '

Peweo, of little baby j

slcht. .Makim? sure mumt w
clenr, ho
A curious, coop-lookin- g contrivance
was tilted up, ono end resting an
upright stick; one of the was
tied to another stick. 1'unny thing,

to all
trouble when he would as

his ei- - plain, without all these
tlxinus.

km. imj iiu urn mum in ina - KM U10 pliSllC'l
that babies

brothers or sisters throat, mouths
opened mouth, Inkspot would of a
tho was mother for feeding I'e-hl- s

in its place. wee youngsters! day it occurred
Ho ho waxed strong all to that right voting,tho while the mother won-- , chicken, tender, ordorlng in other egg,

children a pinched, yellow
Inkspot. was always a pleasant change in his of

trouble. ho was about, f?o betook-- himself to tho
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So,

He

came bo see that tho the bo
there nobody knew, but tho great
oak a nd the cherry tree stoodJ by side and tho little chil

dren used to sit in the shade and make
little cups out of tho And
when the cherries were ripe, what fun

"I can
they had picking thcm from
smaller tree. Hut although tho chil
dren used to come to tho cherry tree
uio most, it was not happy for it saw
tho oak, which it loved dearly, leaning
farther and farther awav from it

day and although tho cherry
treo leaned the same way It never
grow any nearer. And so tho llttlo
cherry treo waa sad.

Ono day it naw through tho leaves
some plum trees on tho other side of
tho oak. "it bo that tho oak
thinks nioro of tho plum trees than
it doc3 of me," It told tho gardener. !

"Won't you fix it so that some plums
will grow on mo? I would bo happy
If 1 only had ono plum," It said. So

kind-hearte- d gardener took some
from the plum trees and fast

ened it tho cherry treo with wax
and the next year It had plums as well
as cherries.

tho oak treo leaned farther
awny.

Then one day tho little cherry treo
heard the oak ask tho gardener If ho
would mako roses grow on its
branches. The gardoner said ho could
not thu llttlo cherry tree was sail,
for it !,.. ,.ir unnted to lln
pretty for plum trees,

"I can stand It r.o longer," cried '

tho cherry tree. "I think I will dlo," '
But thn gardener who camo past only
laughed at tho little tree for Its fool- -

dor, und stttcic his hill In Ilio egg. Jut
then something happened that
changed the whole courao of his Illi"
The curious coop-llk- o concern fell
when ho touched tho egg, and there he
was, caught In ono of tho very traps
his mother und to warn him against!
And, ho reliicmbeted how lio used
caw-ca- w and laugh at her feint!
While ho was calling himself all kinds
of crow names for being such a hr.ed- -
less fool a boy c.imo running lo the

to roost when tho afterglow of tho
sunset gave u splash of rod to the bark
on the wcuteru sides of tho tree
trunks.

11 MllJ

Hi; h.ul plenty to oat Imt- -

WAIjKI.NC .STICKS.

AI.KIXC; sticks have been used!
by men from lilble times down
to tlu present age. These have

come In all varieties from the plain
staff to the gold nnd silver mounted
ones according to the fancies und cus-
toms of thu age.

When, in 1700, footmrii attending
gentlemen were forbidden to carry j

swords, these weapons were
usually replaced by a stuff with a large
silver handle. This was called a Por- -
lfr'Sl,i(f. thi-t- venis later con -

' tlemcn began to discard their swordi'
' and to carry largo oak sticks with
thick knobs, whereon were carved ugly
faces. I'.efore long a competition
arose between long and short walking
sticks. A writer of that time de-

scribes tae long ones as "leaping
poles," while others preferred a yard
of varnished cane. This latter is still
in vogue, ornamented to suit tho taste
of the wearer.

on account of the ocean, always blows
one way here? he asked.

"I never thought of that," said the
little cherry tree.

"Well, it docs." he explained. "And
that makes the oak anil tho plum

stand U no longer," nlcil tlio cherry

THE OAK and the CHERRY TREE
&t TST how they to planted Ishncss. "Don't you wind, fi rent trees, but fruits must

acorns.

every

must

tho
wood

to

and
thonaht

tho

to

thejlrecs and even yourself lean as you
do. That always happens whero the

' wind blows one way
"I wauled lo try and please you bv

making plums grow on your branches.
I can mako some fruits grow on dlf- -

MAKE WAY
AJCI3 way! mako way!" cried,

tho lordly Year,m 'For
bring.

mo and tho prlao I

I found her under a snowdrift deep;
I caught her out of tho arm of sleep,

Tho fair llttlo stranger Spring.
Aro not theso linen beautiful? Tho

comparisons aro perfect. The Year
in its youth and vigor; the Spring a
llttlo baby stranger, awakening from
under a snowdrift, como to claim Its
placo In tho world,

Who would not make way for tho
Spring! Por who does not lovo this
season, with Its buds and flowers and
birds? Sad, Indeed, must bo that heart
which does not echo tho notes of the
warblers or reflect the glories of the
spring beauties!

1 lmvo nft,!n UiotiBht ,llnt (1 now
5'car should begin at Kaster Instead of
In January, for Kaster means "spring.
lug Into life," and all tho earth Is now
and young and happy. It seems lo mo

Copyright, J91C, (Jurrclt

THE BAT AND

HERE was one lime a bat,
who, a real acrobat.

Would remain through the
day in the attic.

Where he hung by his toes, looking
down at his nose

rWith an eye that was not astig-

matic.
At times he would doze as he hung

bv his toes,

On a night, going out for his flying
about,

He came to rest under an easel ;

And, being quite slow on the ground
as you know,

He was quietly caught by a weasel.
,

" 'f a thought till he lound
himself caught.

v, , , , , , .
1N0W "e'P'es!. ensnared, he begged lo

be spared.
Said the weasel. "I kill everv bird.

"I'm no bird but a mouse, and I live

in a house,
Every day, I will give you my

word:
I have wings," said the Bat, "to es--

cape from the cat."

very much alike. I cannot make roses
i grow on an oak tree no matter how
hard I try. Ono of tho things I surely
cannot do is to make the wind blow
anywhere but whero It wants to blow.

nt you can grow and. bye and bye,

tree.
your leaves will touch the oak and
you will be very happy again." "Then
you don't think I will die of lovo?"
slKhed tho llttlo cherry tree.

"I nover knew of a tree that did,"
laughed tho gardoner.

FOR SPRING
to bo tho proper time to form your
habits, and to make your plans for tho
year's work,

So much depends on tho boainnincj0n tho planting tlmonnd tho
planting time is now. Loosen tho soil
of your new year's resolutions and sco
whether they havo taken root. Watch i

them carofully, and bo sure that they
aro planted wliero they will get plenty
of Minshlne, for without light nnil
warmth and lovo they win not thrive.

A pupil was chatting with his
teacher about "right living," and In'
tho course of their conversation ho
asked, "What nro tho most Important
habits that a child should plant in !

his heart?" Without hesitation tho
wiso man bald, "Punctuality, accuracy,
steadiness and dispatch; for without
the llrst time is wasted, without the
socond mistakes hurtful to one's own
credit may bo committed, without the
third n6thliig can bo woll done, and
without tho fourUi opportunities of
great ndvnntngo nnd of tho highest
Importance aro lost,"

GARRETT

Xcwlctrl; Pasuilcnn, Cat.

THE WEASELS.

So, being released instead of deceasec
Imagine, again in a trice,

He was causht bv anolfier. the weasel's
own brother

Who said, "I'm the foe to all
mice."

(Remember that weasels are catching
as measles).

Now the bat had his wits in aiailabla
bits.

And replied without batting an
eye:

"I am no more a mouse than a wren
or a grouse;

Whoever knew mouses to fly?
With wings, not with talk. I escape

, , , ,.
lr m mc nawK- -

According to rules pedagogic
Again he escaped by his logic.

We're not out of way, perhaps when
we say

Of this acrobat bat of the attic:
That whatever he claims to be, he was

not, or aimed to be,
He certainly was diplomatic.
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SN'T this room a llttlo cold?"T asked the Oil. "I feel a llttlo con-
gealed."

"I don't think so," said tho Rod
Pepper. "I'm hot."

"Heigho!" sighed tho Napkin.
"What's the matter?" asked tho

Fork.
"I'm wondering whether I'll ever

grow big enough to bo a tablecloth."

"You are very Impudent," said tho
Uig Spoon to tho Llttlo Spoon.

"Well, I can't help It," said the Lit-
tle Spoon; "Jack used mo when eating
his cranberry sauce last night, and
I'm naturally saucey."

"1 think It's real mean!" sobbed
the Dessert Spoon. "Hero they'ro go-
ing to havo rico pudding for dinner
tonight, and I've got to go upstairs to
glvo Jack his cod-liv- er oil. Ugh!"

"I was very much dlrappolnted at
dinner Inst night," said tho Table-
cloth. "I simply lovo currant Jelly,
and nobody spilled a bit of It on me."

"Come eat a piece of pie with me,"
said the Knife to the Soup-ladl- e.

"No, thanks." said the Soup-ladl- e.

"I may be In tho soup, but I never eat
pie with a knife."

"Lot's go to sea," said the Spoon to
the Salt. "You aro an old salt."

"That's no. Uut what'll wo go in?"
asked tho Salt.

"Tho gnivy-bont,- " said tho Spoon.

"I hate soup," said the Soup-turee- n.

"And I hato toast," said tho Toast-rac- k.

"Well, let's swap trades," said tho
Tureen. "You hold the soup and I'll
hold the toast."

"I'd look well trying to hold a r,uar'
of soup, wouldn't I?" sneered the
Toast-rac- k.

"I believe I've got a chill," ftid the
Salt.

"Well, who wouldn't, living in a eel
lar all the time'.'" jeered the Olive-for-

Rotation to Little Lost (1 rl Puzzle.


